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WHY SHOULD SHE? 








JUDGE 


{ LOVERS, TAKE NOTICE! 
HE Spoon Number of Jupce (Dedi- 
cated to Lovers) will be issued 
next week. All the world is said to 
love a lover, and hence this number 
is sure to be warmly welcomed with 
open arms. A most appropriate issue 
for this time of the year, when ‘‘a 
young man’s fancy lightly turns to 
thoughts of love.’’ 

In the Spoon Number will be found 
**Love’s Menu,’’ in which all the 
items of a lovefeast are given. There 
is a bit of verse, delicately senti- 
on ‘‘ Kisses,’’ written as 
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To know what 
you’re missing— 
try them. 


mental, 





4 CAMBRIDGE AMBASSADOR Shelley would write it now. Espe- 
ily in boxes of ten the after-dinner size cially fitting to the number are the 
25c¢ 35e lyrical verses on ‘‘ The Great Horn 
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In Cork and Plain Tips 
** The Little Brown Box’’ 


Philip Morris 
Cisarettes 


Factories: Cairo, London, New York and Montreal. 


Spoon.”’ ‘‘ Gay Broadway 
remind one of a Kipling masterpiece 
when it tells of 
the road to gay Broadway, 

Where there’s fun both night an’ day. 

The firm of Cupid & Co. (Unlimited) 
will render a bill in this issue to Mr. 
Debtor, for the items 
The title of 


Spooney Lover, 
sent to ‘‘ Miss Dear Girl.’’ 


will surely! t 





he cover design is ‘‘ Which Hand 
Wins?’’ Incidentally JupGE does not 
mind telling that the hand that wins on 
the parlor sofa is the one that takes 
along the Spoon Number. Cupid de- 
sires ‘‘ His Honor’’ to say that the issue 
next week has been adopted as his official 
publication for 1910. Avoid unscrupu- 
lous dealers and take no imitations. 


AMERICA’S TEN HUMORISTS? 


N A RECENT lecture on ‘‘ American 
Humor,’’ at Columbia University, 
Gelett Burgess declared that there are 











would have made just this selection. 
Are there just ten? If so, are they the 


ten given above? What list would you 





° bad ‘* just ten real humorists in this coun- select? What additions or corrections 
try.’’ This is his list: Peter Dunne, would you make? JupGE would be glad 
George Ade, Oliver Herford, Charles to have your opinion on this subject. 
Battell Loomis, Wallace Irwin, Ellis The best of the replies will be published 
Parker Butler, Irvin S. Cobb, Marshall at an early date. Possibly ‘‘ His 
P. Wilder, Simeon Ford, and Carolyn Honor’’ may have something to say on 
Wells. the subject at that time. Send your 
JUDGE wonders how many readers opinion to the editor. 
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ALWAYS ROOM FOR ONE MORE. 


HE half million readers of JupGE 
who laugh at its jokes and enjoy 
its funny pictures every week get some- 
thing more substantial out of it if they 
read the advertisements. Every issue 
opens a bargain counter. In these days 
the advertiser who has a good thing to 
offer reaches the public most conveni- 
ently through popular publications that 
go into the households, the libraries, 
and the shops. Note, for instance, some 
of the attractive offers in this issue, as 
follows. Just send a postal. 
A Free Trial package of Allen’s Foot Ease. Ad- 
dress Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 
You can order a Douglas shoe by mail. 


a free catalogue telling you how to do it. 
W. L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass. 


soap that does 
double duty — the soap 
which cleans and disinfects 

at the same time. 


| —— | | | 
| r x 3 id 
Soap is the health soap of the 
hands. It prevents the rough- 
c ening of the cuticle and 
keeps women’s hands 
soft and smooth 
for handling 
embroidery 
silks, 


etc. 
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YOUR GROCERS Address 
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ibe worse than simple. 





Peary says it will soon be a simple matter to go to the North Pole. 
It will be foolish—aye, even idiotic. 


JUDGE’S BARGAIN COUNTER. 


Nothing nicer for a shampoo than Packer’s Tar 
Soap. Every druggist keeps it. 

Five cents buys a cake of Lifebuoy Soap; keeps 
the hands soft; delightful for the bath and toilet. 
Ask your grocer for it. 

For sick headaches and biliousness with almost 
immediate relief, try Hunyadi Janos Water. Every 
druggist keeps it. 

If you want a patent, send for the free books with 
hints to inventors. Address Greeley & McIntire, 
Patent Attorneys, Washington, D. C. 


These are but a few of the many an- 
nouncements in the current issue of 
JupGe. Look them all over. You will 
always find something in the advertise- 
ments that will attract your attention, 
and bear in mind that every advertiser 
in JUDGE offers goods of the first quality 
and at the most reasonable prices. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











FINEST 


SEER 


EVER 
BREWED 

















Ask FoR IT AT THE C.UB, Care 
or Burret 


INSIST ON 'Biatz"’ 


CORRESPONDENCE 
INVITED DIRECT 











Hunyadi 
Janos 


Natural Laxative 
Water 
Quickly Relieves: 

Biliousness, 

Sick Headache, 
Stomach Disorders, 
and 


CONSTIPATION 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS 

















HALF THE COST OF 
IMPORTED 





Of the Six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
Exhibited, Great 
Western was the 
Only One Awarded 
the Gold Medal at 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 

Oe 


Your Grocer or Dealer 
Can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest 


Champagne House 
in America 

















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
sta WAREHOUSE 


os. 82, 84 and 36 Bleecker Street : 
Branch denbaton 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 























HINTS FOR EARLY GARDENERS. 








By DON CAMERON SHAFER 


in March. Take a couple of the lower drawers from the 

sideboard or dresser, and fill with a light layer of gravel 

from the roof, and complete with rich dirt from the cel- 
lar bottom, enriched with coal ashes. With a pair of calipers 
measure off the ground into three-inch squares and sow the seeds 
as indicated. Water with a medicine dropper and place in the 
sunlight. If the cat sleeps on the box, it will help to keep the 
seedlings warm. 

Sprout your early peas by soaking them in spring water. 
Fill a quart jar full of peas and add what water they will ab- 
sorb, then screw on the glass top. In the morning they will 
have sprouted all over the dining-room floor. 

An excellent lettuce and onion bed can be made in one cor- 
ner of a warm kitchen by boarding off a section of the floor and 
filling with dirt. Cover this improvised hotbed with the glass 
windows from the barn, and you will be 
surprised at the excellent results obtaina- 
ble. 

As soon as the frost is out of 
the ground, sow your early beans 
and peas. Of course you will for- 
get where you sowed them until 


Tints seeds should always be started in the house early 





after you have spaded up the place, but this will make them 
grow all the better—they are used to this sort of treatment. 

The rakes, hoes, and spades should all be carefully cleaned 
in readiness for the spring work. This can be done with your 
wife’s manicuring set. 

To fix the leaky rubber water hose, coil it up carefully and 
take it down to the junkman. Add acertain amount to the sell- 
ing price and buy a new hose. 

To keep your wife from giving away your old clothes, 
saved purposely for the garden work, take them downtown and 
lock them in the office safe. 

No, tomato seeds will not grow any better from old tomato 
cans than from peach cans. 

Carrying the boxes of growing plants out into the sun every 
day and back every night is a good way to grow an appetite for 
the green things later on. 
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FOR INTENSIVE CULTIVATORS. 


Jones has invented a trolley device with balancing weights, which pulls you right up after hoeing, and rids one of the crick in the back. 








CORNELL’S SMOKING CONTEST. 
HE latest semi-official distinc- 
tion won by Cornell is a smok- 
ing contest at the Town and 
Gown Club. About twenty-five 
professors and professional men 
having been provided with cigars 
of the same size, at the stroke of 
a bell lighted the same, and the 
contest wason. The noble object 
before these grave instructors of 
youth was to see who could smoke 
his cigar the longest without let- 
ting it go out. At the end of 
one hour and twenty-five minutes, profess- 
or Monroe was proudly hailed the winner 
of the prize—a ‘‘ metal stein.’’ JuDGE 
suygests a beefsteak or pie-eating con- 
test. A few more such marathon events 
will give to Cornell as great renown as a 
winning crew or a victorious football 
team. Speaking seriously, such smoking 
contests ought to be encouraged. As a 
rule Americans smoke too fast. Too 
often it looks as if men were smoking to 
see how rapidly the weed could be made 
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to burn. 

















JUDGE 
GARDEN NUMBER 


PUBLISHED BY 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


B NG, 225 Fietw Avenue, New Yorx. 
RESS J arn Tex. 6632 Ma 


John A. Sleie her, President. 


Brunswick 


Cage Ac ~ SQuare 


Reuben P. Sleicher, Sec'y. Arthur Terry, Treasurer. 
James Melvin Lee, Managing Editor. 
Grant E. Hamilton, Art Editor. 





A STEPPING-STONE? 


SUNDAY SUPPLEMENTS. 

UDGE never could see much humor 
in the comic supplements. ‘‘ His 
Honor’’ has no quarrel with the news- 
papers. The men who write the funny 
columns in the week-day issues are among 
the most valued contributors to JuDGE. 
But they, too, steer as clear of the Sun- 
day supplement as most persons do of the 
animal that looks like a kitten—but isn’t. 
Here is what the Boston Herald handed 

down when it abolished its supplement: 
To-day the Herald abandons the comic 
supplement. That accompaniment of 
Sunday newspaperdom has had its day. 
We discard it as we would throw aside 
any mechanism that had reached the end 
of its usefulness, or any feature that had 
ceased to fulfill the purpose of attraction. 
Comic supplements have ceased to be 
comic. They have become as vulgar in 
design as they are tawdry in color. 


There is no longer any semblance of art 
in them, and if there are any ideals they 
are low and descending lower. 

JupGE hopes that other papers will con- 
cur in this decision of the Boston Herald. 


INFORMATION WANTED. 
UDGE would like to know what dic- 
tionary some of the daily papers use, 
to justify them to put under the heading, 
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** Religious Notices,’’ announcements of 
spiritual circles, psychic tests, psycho- 
metric and inspirational exhibitions, etc. 
It certainly is a wonder that Christian 
pastors in cities where such notices ap- 
pear “‘ pass by on the other side ’’ without 
a word of protest. JupcGE would hate to 
judge the Christian Church by the com- 
pany it keeps in certain daily papers. 


BRYAN VS. HUGHES. 


ILLIAM JENNINGS 
BRYAN, who tried 
to press the crown of 
thorns upon the brow of 
Widow Bennett and to 
take from her her cross 
of gold, does not approve 
of President Taft’s choice of Governor 
Hughes for the Supreme Bench. In 1908 
Governor Hughes expressed his opinion 
of Bryan and Bryanism in an address 
that made even the ‘‘ Runner with the 
Silver Tongue ’’ speechless. Bryan has 
recovered the use of his tongue, and his 
expression of dissatisfaction with Presi- 
dent Taft’s choice may be taken as his 
reply to the 1908 speech of Governor 
Hughes. 





PASS IT. 


BILL has been introduced into the 
New York Legislature by Assembly- 
man Clarke, prohibiting the depositing of 
advertising matter in letter boxes of res- 
idents, unless sent as mail matter. Those 
who live in cities will welcome such a re- 
lief. At the present time, all exposed 
letter boxes are frequently jammed so 
full of advertising circulars and handbills 
that much valuable mail matter is often 
lost. JupDGE hopes that the Albany legis- 
lators will pass the bill and then pass it 
on to other States. 


TO CONTRIBUTORS. 


NE sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to us o’er and o’er’’— 
The JupGE ne’er pays for jokes 
Which have been used before. 
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HE SEES VISIONS EVERY TIME HE SHAKES 'EM UP. 

















JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 




















MABEL BARRISON, IN “LULU'’S HUS- 
BANDS,’’ MAXINE ELLIOTT’S THEATER. 


For every smile your smile is at command ; 
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For every bow your curtsey is at hand; 
To ogling, flirting, frolic, fancy, chat, 
You are responsive, and give tit for tat ! 


DIFFERENT KINDS OF GRAFTERS. 


A THEATRICAL DICTIONARY. 
Compiled by HARVEY PEAKE. 


LAY (noun)—An inconsequential array of words, put to- 
gether by a dramatic carpenter for the purpose of giving 
heroic speeches and the center of the stage to the star if it be 
a man, and affording a chance to make at least eight changes 
of costume if it bea woman. Of no particular interest to play- 
goers, except as a means of exploiting favorite performers. 
Must always contain a hero, a heroess, a villain, and a villain- 
ess, and end happily at ten-thirty, in order to give the audience 
time to go to supper and get through before midnight. 
TRAGEDIAN (noun)—An actor who believes that bulging 
brows, long locks, and a sepulchral voice are the only necessary 
tragic essentials. In consequence, is screamingly funny in such 
roles as require other qualifications, notably, Hamlet, Romeo, 
and Mark Antony. Has a furtive look at all times, superin- 
duced by the fear of flying cold-storage eggs at night and un- 
appreciative freight trains by day. 
COMEDIAN (noun)—An actor whose intentions of being 


funny are immersed in immense chunks of profound gloom. 
The antithesis of the tragedian. 

ORCHESTRA (noun)—See Noise or Din. 

COMIC OPERA (noun)—A misnomer, being in no sense of 
the word comic, and having no music, in the true use of its 
meaning, to entitle it to the name opera. Largely made up of 
glitter and girls. Has very slight plot, used to wedge vaude- 
ville stunts apart. Usually divided into three acts, which may 
be run on in any sort of order without destroying the plot. The 
majority of the acting is done by sixteen or more chorus girls, 
who wriggle and scream through it, changing costumes for each 
number and running the sartorial gamut from arctic furs to 
nothing at all. 

SHOW GIRLS (noun) —Com- 
pounds of equal parts of Charles 
Dana Gibson drawings and animated 
wax cloak dummies, made on frame- 


THE ALPHABET OF 
BASEBALL FANS. 








“STANDS ON ITS RECORD.’’—President Taft. 


work of solid brass. Divided into 
two classes—those who work for advancement 
and those who work the millionaires. Ad- 
dicted to slang and the use of the knife in 
eating, both of which they discard when they 
reach the sable coat and auto stage. 

PRIMA DONNA (noun)—-A more or less 
calliope-like voice attached to a female bundle 
of contradictions, having the alleged artistic 
temperament. Remarkable for her ability to 
sing in every language but the one we under- 
stand, and for her ironclad determination to 
keep in the public eye at any cost. Has 
been known to resort to all manner of things 
to bring this about, from losinz an appendix 
to founding an American Beyreuth. Always 
gets a husband to match each new gown. 


ALARMING. 





PITCHER BENDER, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA 
AMERICANS. 


stands for the Indian Bender, 
A boxman with style, curves 
and speed; 
His pitching since joining the 
* Phillies ” 
Has been the “ gilt-edged”” 
kind indeed. 
A puzzle he is to the batters, 
A credit he is to his team; 
May he last full a dozen more 
seasons, 
And always have plenty of 
“ steam.” 


Huckster (with ancient rooster)—‘‘ Only fifty cents, ma’am; he’s 


worth that as an alarm clock in the mornin’. 


Lady (with market basket)—‘‘ His long experience is doubtless very 
alarming, but I fear he would not ‘ go off well’ at dinner time.’’ 


PERTINENT REVISION. 


EEDLES and pins, needles and pins, 
After divorce, alimony begins! 








EVERY-DAY PHILOSOPHY 
By W. J. BURTSHER 
HE American suffragists claim that the difference between 
themselves and the English suffragettes is a difference of 
the means to the end—that they hope to gain their end without 
being mean about it. 
Never worry to-day about the thing you can worry about 
to-morrow, for then you may be over it. 
An heiress and her money are soon united in matrimony 
with some man. 
The Sunday supplement is colored with such a fast color 
that it is fast running out of favor. 
All the world loves the lover as long as he thinks all the 
world of his love. 
Thou shalt not kill, nor, if thou art Governor of Tennessee, 
pardon those who have. 
A ladies’ ball team would be a femi-nine. 
Half of the flirtations are Miss-deeds. 


UNCLE SAM’S COOK BOOK 

Knicker 
of hot bread.”’ 
Bocker—‘* They will indorse brides’ biscuits next.”’ 


‘* The government has issued a pamphlet in favor 
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** John, dear, if you only knew what a cute little flower that bulb 
gives you ‘d hurry and plant it.’’ 


THE BRIGHT SIDE 


‘* Those were small berries you 


Mrs. 
bought to-day. 


Mr. Optim us - 


Optimus — very 


-** Never mind, my dear; when they ’re 


, 


small you get more of them.’ 
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3. ** She sails.*’ 
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THE LEON FISHERS GO TO GARDENING 
Ry F. P. PITZER 

HE Leonfishers were suburbaniting; 

that is, 

bungalow out in Yonkers, from the con- 


they had purchased a cozy 


ning tower of which they could overlook 
the The realty company from 
which they had purchased their new home 
hoped that they would overlook a few 


Hudson. 


other things on the premises. 

The agent who sold them the place 
said that they were only a few feet from 
the water, and only after they had moved 
into the house and looked into the cellar, 
did they realize how near the water they 
were. 

**Don’t grumble about the water, 
my dear,’’ Mr. Leonfisher. ‘* You 
know, it is fashionable these days to have 


said 


private aquariums; besides, we can keep 
live fish fresh down here, and every Fri- 
day morning, before I go to business, I 
can catch enough for dinner; or maybe 
we can keep swans”’ 

‘*I suppose that agent thought it 
was deep enough to keep a pair of lobsters 
in,’’ interrupted Mrs. Leonfisher. ‘‘ I'll 
make it hot for them!’’ 

‘* Better not make it hot, my dear,”’ 
giggled the husband. That 
furnace, though, would make a fine bathhouse in the summer- 


Mr. Suburbs 


** We're not going to bathe in it. 


time.”’ 

Without paying any attention whatever to her husband’s 
levity, Mrs. Leonfisher continued, 

** | thought we bought this place by the foot and not by the 
quart. You never even hinted that you were buying a steam- 
ship pier. This certainly isn’t one cf the ‘ six best cellars.’ 

Well, to make a long story short (before the editor’s blue 


NOT WHAT THEY SEEM. 
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1. Mr. Closephist—‘' Well, did you ever see such luck? My wife's 
been hounding me incessantly to give her money for false hair for 
braids, and here 's a chance for me to pan off these braids on her 

without costing me acent.’’ (Pulls 


pencil does it), the water was drained from the Leonfishers’ 
cellar—into a neighbor's. 

But there were other troubles. 

The high stone steps that led up to the house sagged and 
became distorted. It was a sort of a cross-eyed stair, and only 
a person with a clubfoot could walk up it comfortably. These 
steps, however, were repaired when legal steps were threatened. 

Then things went along quietly for a long time, until Mrs. 
Leonfisher, after reading some agricultural notes in the Ladies’ 
Apartment House Companion, became stricken with the idea 


‘* Hang it if the birds haven't gotten this vegetarian fad ! 
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THE LIMIT. 
They ‘ve left the 
cut worms and eaten the seed | planted.’’ 


that she, too, would like to delve in agriculture. So she agri- 
cultured. There was a plot in the rear of the house about 
thirty feet long and twenty feet wide—no, I guess the plot was 
twenty-two feet wide. (You will notice how the plot thickens!) 
Up to date, nothing had thrived on this plot but rocks. The 
stones seemed to come up harder in their backyard than any- 
where else. It was certainly an ideal spot for cultivating natu- 
ral tombstones. 

‘‘T wish we could have a garden of our own, pet,’’ began 
Mrs. Leonfisher, one evening, as they were seated in their 
spacious library. ‘‘ Do you think it would cost much to have 
our yard spaded?’’ 

**Spaded!’’ replied the husband merrily. 
got to get it blasted, my dear!’’ 

‘* You never seem to talk with any gravity.’’ 

‘*One can’t talk with gravity in this instance, Isabel, for 
the principle of gravity, you know, is that ‘everything that 
goes up must come down’; but as to sowing seed, why, every- 
thing that goes down doesn’t come up. See the point?’’ 

‘* Do be serious,’’ retorted the little lady. ‘‘ Perhaps we 
could cover the rocks with enough dirt to plant things in, for it 
will be just lovely to walk out into our backyard and pick 


‘*Why, we’ve 


REAR" 
ENTRANCE 





2. ——!!!??!—— “Er, ah, er, p-p-pardon me, gentlemen, but the 
fact is, 1 thought those braids of yours were loose, and I was going to 
swipe 'em for my wife’s coiffure.’’ 
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succotash from the prickly bushes and dig for 
tomatoes; we could raise all kinds of fresh 
vegetables, beets, radishes, mint, cab- 


bage ’’—-— 

‘Potato bugs, weeds, blisters, 
glowworms, and caterpillars,’’ con- /\, . 
tinued the husband. ; 

** You will persist in 
clouding my agricultural 
ambitions; but I’m _ go- 
ing to have a garden, 
despite your jesting.’’ 
And Mrs. Leonfisher 
started to leave the room. 

‘“* Where are you go- 
ing?’’ inquired her hus- 
band. 

“I’m going out to 
purchase all the neces- 
sary implements—spade, 
rake, hoe ’’—— 

‘“*And don’t forget 
the drill, dynamite, and 
stone-crusher.”’ 

Mrs. Leonfisher left, 
slamming the door behind her. 

That evening, just as Mr. Leonfisher 
was coming down to dinner, he met his wife 
coming in. She was almost hidden behind a 
pyramid of bundles, from which projected 
wooden handles of varied lengths. 

‘* Well, you did get them, didn’t you?’’ 
laughed the husband; and as his wife de- 
posited the mass onto the floor, he lost no 










REFLECTION OF THE HEN. 


** T'll bet he ’ll be surprised to find the seeds have come 
up so soon !’’ 





JUDGE 


time in gunning through it. A small parcel, neatly VA 
tied, attracted Mr. Leonfisher’s attention. Pick- / 
— 4g 


ing it up, he unwrapped it, and as he 
brought the contents to light, he saw 
something that caused a look of mer- 
riment, intermingled with curiosity, 
to creep over his ruddy countenance. 
It was a curling iron. 

‘**You don’t mean to say, my 
dear, that this thing is to be used in 
the garden.”’ 

‘*Of course it is, smarty!’’ re- 
plied the wife. ‘‘ That’s to be used 
on the curls of my curly cabbage, 
for, you know, on damp days the 
curls ’’—— 

It is needless to add that Mrs. 
Leonfisher has a fine garden, and 
while she is continually raising vege- 
tables, her good-natured husband is 


sé 


continually raising money with which 
to buy farm books, seeds, agricultural 
tools, and—canned vegetables. 


SCANDAL. 
RS. SIMMONDS glanced at the 
scare headline, ‘‘ Bank Robbed! 
Police at Sea!’’ and laid down the 
sheet. 
‘* Naow, look at that, Ez!’’ she 
ejaculated, repeating the headline 
aloud. ‘‘Here’s a big city bank 
broke into by burglars, and th’ 
city police force all off fishin’ 
somewhere! What a scandal!’’ 


A BIRD. 
OFT have heard 
Her called a bird, 
But know not for what use, 
Unless it be, 
Indeed, that she 
Is such a silly goose. 





REFLECTION OF THE 
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VITAL FORCE. 
What ’s the matter, squire ?’’ 
“* Oh, they just needed a little more ox-ygen.’’ 














OSTRICH. 


‘Heads she wins, tails I 


You may lead manuscripts to the 


editor, but you cannot make him print. 





TO A FAN. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


H, SAY! 
Are you the dainty, perfumed, gay, 

And pretty thing 
The lovely ladies sling 
Around with graceful ease 
To raise a breeze, 
Or flirt with when they wish 
To catch a fish? 
Are you—but, no, you’re not; 
You’re only what 
Sits with the bleachers in the hot 
And blistery sun, 
To see ’em bat and run 
And catch the sphere, 
And hur! it there and here, 
And how] and whoop and yell, 
And raise—well, 
That’s the kind of a fan you are, 
And you’d rather be that 
Than the other! 
My scat!!! 


THE sensible thing would seem to be 


to provide opportunity with a latch-key. 
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CHANTECLER. 


ARY had a little chick, 
With feathers white as snow, 
And every time it saw Mary, 
That chick was sure to crow. 


But Mary went to gay New York, 
Saw fashion’s latest trick; 

Her pet is now perched on her hat, 
And Mary looks quite chic. 


SHE THOUGHT HE WOULD 
STAND A BETTER SHOW. 
s¢ TOHNNY,”’ said the teacher, ‘‘ here 
is a book. Now, stand up straight 

and sing like a little man.’’ 

The song was ‘‘ Nearer, My God.’’ 
No soonez had the school commenced to 
sing than a little girl waved her hand 
frantically. Stopping the singing, the 
teacher inquired the cause. 

‘* Please, teacher, I think Johnny will 
get nearer if he whistles.’’ 





CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 


Short one—‘‘ How far is it to Broadway ?”’ 
Long one—‘’ About ten minutes’ walk.”’ 
Short one —‘‘ You mean for you or me?”’ 


A TOAST. 


O: ‘*the man with the hoe”’ 
He has gone long ago, 

And far in the past he fades; 
And the man who raked muck 
Had about the same luck— 

So here’s to the king of spades! 


A HINT TO GARDENERS. 


(CABBAGES should be planted in 

the full of the moon. Sow 
the seed lightly in black loam and 
keep covered with glass. A wine- 
glass inverted over each plant is 
en excellent way. 


NONE THERE. 
66 CAY,”’’ exclaimed little-boy-at- 
grandpa’s-farm, ‘‘ the coun- 
try ’s all well enough, but I ’d be 
willing to keep off the grass to 
get an ice-cream soda.”’ 











EXTRAVAGANCE. 
pa eraase BESS, with tucked-up 
dress, 
How gayly your garden grows! 
But, gracious me! Why fleur-de-lis 
Embroidered on garden hose? 


CATCHING THE COMET. 
6¢ CAY, PA!”’ 
‘* What is it?’’ 
‘* Did anybody ever put salt on the 
tail of Halley’s comet ?”’ 
NOT PREPARED TO SEE. 
Marjorie —‘‘ Didn’t you see the 
mouse ?’’ 
Madge 
see it. 


‘* Why, dear, | just couldn’t 
I had my old stockings on.”’ 


N OPTIMIST is a fellow who can 

look forward to enjoying his uncle’s 
funeral when the uncle has left his for- 
tune to an orphan asylum. 











AN EASY QUESTION. 
What in our garden plots doth thrive 
Each year against our will, 
E’en though the spirit keeps alive, 
Dubbed ‘‘ farmer’’ by our friends we 
strive 
So hard these same to kill? 
REFLECTIONS OF UNCLE EZRA. 
By ROY K. MOULTON. 


ANK PURDY says he has got a lot 

of distant relations, but the most 

distant one is his second cousin, Ken 

Purdy, who has owed him a half a dollar 
ever since the Spanish war. 

It ain’t so much of a sign of aristoc- 
racy to have egg on your chin as it was 
two or three months ago. 

Here’s once when the path of true 
love ran smooth. A couple in Milwau- 
kee was married on roller skates. 





AS ADVERTISED. 


‘* Do you expect me to pay five cents for that poor shine ?”’ 


** Sure, boss! All shines five cents.’’ 
















A MAN OF HIS WORD. 


“Don’t worry, you'll get your money; but I can’t pay you 
this month.’’ 


** That ’s what you told me last month.’’ 
‘* Well, haven’t I kept my word ?’’ 
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Cap. Tobias bet his wooden leg agin Lafe 
Higgins’s glass eye that Detroit will cop the 


American League pennant this year, and 
as Anse Stebbins is holdin’ the stakes in 
his safe, the two gentlemen are gettin’ 
around with consid’ble inconvenience. 

The only kind of an auto that Con- 
gress is willin’ to let Uncle Joe Cannon 
have is an autobiography. 

Rev. Perkins, of the Hardshell 
church in our village, is lookin’ 
for a one-armed feller to pass the 
collection-plate. He ain’t makin’ 
any charges agin Deacon Jimkey, 
who has held the job up to this 
time, but further remarks is su- 
perfluous. 

Miss Amaryllis Teeter is think- 
in’ some of marryin’ a poet, but 
she had better not, as she will 
hardly be able to support her hus- 
band on the present salary she gets 
as bookkeeper at the horseradish 
factory. 


WORD in the mouth is worth 
two in the book. 
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WOMEN'S P eapee ey MENT 


For the benefit of our women readers in the myriad homes where JupGe is a favorite, 
we have entered into an arrangement with the famous editor of The Pe rfect Ladies: Companion, 
Mr. Hik Hok. Any perfect lady among our readers who has troubles of household or heart 
may go in perfect confidence to Mr. Hok, who will at intervals convey through these pages 


advice or comfort, as the case may demand 


HOW TO ACCEPT A PROPOSAL OF 
MARRIAGE. 

I am twenty-two years old, and a nice 
young man is keeping company with 
me. He walked home with me once 
from a moving-picture show, and then 
yesterday he walked up street with me. 
What shall! | say when he proposes? 
I do not want to keep him waiting 
after he has asked until I have writ- 
ten and heard from you, so I ask 
you now. Gwendolyn. 

You are quite right in consulting 
me at just this time. If others con- 
sidered this important matter thus 
carefully beforehand there would be 
fewer divorces. As to your answer, 
it depends largely upon whether you 
want to marry the young man or 
not. I presume you do, and, in this 
case, I should smile at him in a sur- 
prised and childish manner and 
thank him quietly and let him kiss 
me—just once. This is a great 
plenty. If you do not wish to mar- 
ry him see answer to Ethelinda be- 
low. 

HOW TO REFUSE A NICE YOUNG MAN. 

I am a young girl of twenty and 
should like to know some easy, gen- 
tle way of refusing the hand of a 
nice young man, because I think I 
can perhaps do still better later. 
Please answer as soon as possible as 
he is waiting. Ethelinda. 

All you need to do is to smile at 
him a pained sort of smile and ad- 
dress him as follows: ‘‘Nothing 
could have occurred that would have 
pained more than this. I appreciate 
the great compliment you have paid 
me, but I do not love you that way. 
You might come around in ten years, 
for, if single, my standards may have 
changed by then.’” No young man 
could be hurt at so kind and tentative 
a refusal. It will keep alive in hima 
spark of hope, yet, at the same time, not 
give him undue encouragement. 


CERTAINLY, THE WOMAN OF SIXTY-FIVE 
SHOULD MARRY THE MAN OF THIRTY. 
1 am sixty-five years of age and have 
recently inherited a small property. 






If You Want 
Hair 
When Old 
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PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


The cleansing, mates and tonic properties 
of its pure pine-tar, glycerine and sweet vege- 
table oils have given it an exclusive character, 












with unvarying results, for over 35 years. 
. THE PACKER MFG. CO., New York al 





In answering adverti ts pl 


During the last four weeks a young man 
of thirty has been paying me marked 
attentions, and last night at dinner, 
while eating limb of lamb, proposed. I 
love him dearly and know he thinks the 
world of me—-for he said so with his own 
lips—yet my relatives tell me he is only 
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after my money and that I should not 
marry him. What do you think I’d 
better do? Of course I will do what- 
ever you say. Desdemona. 


I should marry the young man if I 
could get him, by all means. There 
can be no question of his love for you, 
and you should not let a little matter of 
thirty-five years and a piece of property 
stand in the way of your virgin affec- 
tions. 

Mary Elizabeth—(1) Yes, you are 
getting too old to be called ‘‘Liz,’’ espe- 
cially if so many young men are trying 
to gain favor with you. (2) You are 
right; no true gentleman would ever 
boast and call attention to the fact that 
he used to hold you on his lap when you 
were younger. (3) If he is an old friend 
you may certainly call him ‘‘Jim.’’ 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE. 


JOHNNIE KNEW 

és TOHNNIE,”’ said the Sunday-school 

teacher, ‘‘ who is it that keeps a 
watchful eye upon us all the time, who 
tells us what we should do, who com- 
mends us when we do right, and cau- 
tions and punishes us when we do wrong, 
who knows everything?’’ 

‘*Teddy Roosevelt,’’ 

swered the bright lad. 


promptly an- 








FACTS ABOUT TROUT. 
By DON CAMERON SHAFER. 
HE FINEST trout can always be 
found on the covers of the April 
magazines. 

Trout are always cooked with their 
heads on, otherwise there wouldn’t or- 
dinarily be enough left to cook. 

Trout are said to be easily fooled into 
biting on an artificial fly, but the truth 
is the anglers are more easily fooled 
into buying such artificial tackle. 

Trout are never less than six inches 
long—except where the law says they 
shall be eight inches—then they are 
eight. 

Trout are ‘‘ top-feeders,’’ and so are 
people who order them in a restaurant. 

Trout are the greatest lure in the 
world for the rural shark to catch 
city suckers with. 

Trout can be best caught with 
the old-fashioned silver hook. 

Trout in the brooks demand 
deep, swift, cool spring water; on 
the table they swim in champagne. 

The finest strings of trout can al- 
ways be seen in the summer-vaca- 
tion catalogues. 


IN MY GARDEN. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


GO into my garden 
Where Nature richly shows 
Her gracious handiwork 
In everything that grows. 


I go into my garden, 
I love those open hours 
Among the homely kitchen things 


= And gorgeous flowers. 


I go into my garden, 
I wander through its paths 
That lead me to the blossoms 
Where bees take honey-baths. 


I go into my garden, 
Away from cares that irk, 
And learn the joy of letting 
The gardener do the work. 
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THE HOOK-Y WORM. 
By EDWIN L. SABIN. 


Public print: “* The hookworm chiefly attacks by 
entering through bared feet.'* 
HE SKY is blue, the white clouds 
woo, 


The flicker drums and calls, 
And breezes waft the casement through 
To play within the walls. 
Now toes are hot and cramped, I wot, 
They wriggle and they squirm; 
The desk’s an irksome, tiresome spot— 
Beware the hook-y worm! 


Beware, beware, of soles laid bare 
Upon the teeming ground! 

I solemnly to you declare 
A danger lurks around. 

’Tis not a ‘‘ cold’’—that scarecrow old 
(A tnother’s fav’rite term) ; 

’Tis not rude bruises manifold; 
It is the hook-y worm! 


It gives strange dream of perch and 
bream, 

Of field and wood and pool; 

It hateful makes the backyard seem, 
More hateful makes the school. 

The sole doth itch, the limbs do twitch, 
The mind doth wax less firm, 

The body restlessly doth hitch- 
Beware the hook-y worm! 


It subtly steals through toes and heels 
When pressed on bursting sod; 
At first it like a kick-up feels, 
But changes to a rod. 
You may think joy, my frisky boy, 
To dare the pesky germ, 
But consequences oft annoy; 
So shun the hook-y worm. 


mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





















Robert Thingum was always a snob, 
With the smart set alone he 'd hobnob ; 
So he winced when a look 
In the social blue book, 
Revealed him just plain ‘‘ Thingum, Bob.” 


BILL PAYABLE. 


Lord G. Whatawreck, 
Dismal Castle, 
Hingland. 


To U. S. Moneybags. 
To one decayed title, one dow- 
ered daughter. 


GROWING CHILDREN. 


THE PERIOD WHEN THE NERVOUS ACTIV- 
ITY IS AT ITS GREATEST. 


‘* Against the practice of giving tea 
and coffee to children, we cannot speak 
too strongly. Childhood is the period 
when the nervous activity is at its 
greatest. The brain is ever busy re- 
ceiving new impressions. Reflex ac- 
tion, co-ordination of muscles, and the 
special senses are all under a special 
course of training. 

‘*The nervous system is pushed to 
its utmost capacity, and long is the list 
of victims that follow its over-stimula- 
tion. In these little people nothing but 
harm can come from the use of such 
cerebral stimulants as tea or coffee. 
Bad, then, as this practice is, let us as 
physicians be aggressive in its prohibi- 
tion. 

‘Do not he satisfied by answering 
‘No,’ when asxed as to their use, but 
let us teach the families with whom we 
come in contact that such practice is 
evil. We speak emphatically, because 
not only among the poor and uneducated, 
but among the rich, who should know 
better, this practice is marvelously 
prevalent.’’—The Home Doctor. 

Children like a warm beverage for 
breakfast, and it is well for them to 
have it if the drink is a food and nota 
drug. 

Postum is made to supply a rich, 
nourishing liquid food, with a crisp 
coffee taste, for those who cannot and 
should not use coffee. Analysis shows 
it to contain about fourteen per cent. of 
muscle-forming elements and 66.11 per 
cent of energy- and fat-produciny ele 
ments, which go to nourish and sustain 
the delicate nerve centers throu ,hout 
the body, and from which the vital en- 
ergy proceeds. 

The success of child or adult depends 
largely upon proper sustenance f«r the 
body. Children, who depend upon the 
intelligence of their elders to f-rnish 
them with good food, deserve our most 
careful attention and thought. 

Read ‘‘ The Road to Wellville,’’ found 
iin packages. ‘‘ There’s a Reasor.”’ 
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WHAT OUR GRANDFATHERS SMILED OVER 














THE NEW CENSUS PAPER. 

What is your age? 

Where were you born? 

Are you married, and, if so, how do 
you like it? 

How many children have you, and do 
they sufficiently resemble ycu to pre- 
clude the possibility of their belonging 
to any of your neighbors? 

Did you ever have the measles, and, 
if so, how many? 

Have you a twin brother several years 
older than yourself? 

Have you parents, and, if so, how 
many of them? 

Do you read the New Testament regu- 
larly? 

What is your fighting weight? 

Which do you like the best for light 
reading—‘‘The Gunmaker of Moscow,’’ 
by Cobb, or the President’s last mes- 
sage, by J. B.? 

Are beans an article of regular diet 
in your family, and, if so, how does it 

0? 

State whether you are blind, deaf, 
idiotic, or have the heaves. 

How many chickens have you, and 
are they on foot or in the shell? Also, 
how many succedaneums? 

Is there a strawberry mark on your 
left arm? 


ALMOST A “SELL.” 


Somebody, in speaking of the lecture 
on amusement delivered by the Rev. Mr. 
——, at the town hall the other night, 
asked Jim how many there were out. 
Jim looked solemn, and promptly re- 
plied, 

‘‘Five hundred and seventy-five.’’ 

‘*What! so many as that on a stormy 
night?’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ mildly responded Jim, ‘‘full 
that number; the hall will hold just six 
hundred, and as there were only twenty- 
five in it, there must have been five 
hundred and seventy-five out.’’ 

Jim’s mathematics were not disputed 
by the inquirer, as he walked off, giving 
evident signs that his risibles had re- 
ceived a severe shock. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS | 


Oliver W. Holmes—The papers en-| 
titled ‘‘The Autocrat of the Breakfast- 
table,’’ published in the Atlantic) 
Monthly, are the joint production of 
Ned Buntline and Parson Beecher. The 
poems in it are by Judge Whitley and 
the Benicia Boy. 

H. W. Longfellow—Your ‘‘ Excelsior’’ 
is not a bad beginning, but it is not 
suited for our columns. We think that, 
translated by George Christy into nig- 
ger dialect, it would take—more espe- 
cially if accompanied by him on the 
bones. We advise you to avoid that 
straining after the original. Why don’t 
you learn German or French or Chicka- 
saw? 

Charles Dickens (England)—We do 




















“When Good Fellows Get 
Together ”’ 


Simply strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popular. At all good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN BRO. Hartford New York London 
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Which food do you prefer, rum sa 
mixed drinks? } . ° 
State how much pork, Impending Look at This Picture 
Crisis, Dutch cheese, popular sover- | 
nd. eignty, standard poetry, Gayetty paper, PRETTY, isn’t it? 
slave code, catnip, red flannel, Constitu- 
tion and Union, old junk, perfumery, Look at it again— 
ae vy) aw ry Oe Soe Like the tang of the sea it is fresh 
have on hand? : a ’ 
Were you and your wife worth any- Like the crest of the wave it is graceful. 
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at proportion of her things were your’n Think of it framed—on your wall 
” and your things were her’n? » a For Your For Your 
Were you ever in the penitentiary : | Winter Home Summer Cottage 
tea If four barrels of emptyings poured 
2ak on a barn floor will cover it, how many By H. Hirschauer 
iod plays can Dion Boucicault write in a . ee 
its year? el A 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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W: L. DOUCLAS 


The Exquisite Cordial of the 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 


Diatjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 





GARDEN PESTS. 










$5, $4 Conductor—‘Hello, Subbs! What’s 
Sertinanen’s. $3.50, $3 & $2.50 in the big bag—garden seeds?’’ 

$2.00 Shoes SH OES $3, $2.50 & $2 Commuter—‘‘Not exactly. Going to 
~ W. L. Douglas plant it in my garden, though—it’s ar- 


shoes are worn by 
more men than 
any other make, 


BECAUSE: 

W. L. Douglas 85.00 
and 84.00 shoes equal, 
in atyle, fit and wear, 
other makes costing 
86.00 to 88.00, 

W. L. Douglas 83.50, 
83, 82.50 and 82 shoesare 
the lowest price, qualit 
considered, in the world. 


senic.’’ 


cate, 


SEEING HER HOME. 
Hegan—‘‘1 think Miss 


among my neighbors’ cats, dogs, 
and poultry.’’—Christian Advo- 


de 


| Conductor—‘Great Scott! What do 
you expect to raise?’’ 
Commuter—‘The mortality rate 














| PLAIN TO BE SEEN. 


A Denver man who visit- 
ed the museum at City 
Park recently tells of a 
farmer he saw there. The 
ruralist stepped in front of 
a portrait which showed a man sitting 
in a high-backed chair. There was a 
small white card on the picture reading, 

‘‘A portrait of E. H. Smith, by him- 
self.’’ 

The farmer read the card and then 
chuckled to himself. 

‘‘Regular fools, these city fellers 
are,’’ he said. ‘‘Anybody who looks at 
that picture ’ud know Smith’s by him- 
self. They ain’t no one in the paintin’ 


| with him.’’—Denver Post. 


A MODERN EDUCATION. 


\ 

Fond mother—‘‘ How did |/ = 
you get along in school to- |} 4 
day, Susie?’’ — 

Tired child (wearily)— 

‘‘Oh, I missed in my geog- 

raphy again. I forgot whether the 
Putumayo joined the Amazon east or 
west of the confluence of the Maranon 
and Ucayale rivers.’’ 

Same child (years later; wife and 
mother)—‘‘ What is it you want to know, 
pet?”’ 

Little daughter (struggling over a 
primary geography)—‘‘ Where 
Amazon River, mamma?”’ 

Mamma (after long reflection)—‘‘ I 
think it’s somewhere in Africa or Asia, 

I forget which.’’—-New York 
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Fast Color Eyelets. 
The genuine have W. L. Douglas name and price 
stamped on the bottom, Take No Substitute. 

our denler for W. |. Douglas shoes, If they 

are not for sale in your town write for Mail Order Catalog, 

giving full directions how to order by mail, Shoes 

dered direct from factory delivered to the wearer all 
rges prepaid. W.L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass, 


PATENTS PRODUCE FORTUNES 


Rook on patents “ Hints to invent 


Prizes for patents 
Why some inventors fail 


‘Inventions needed 


ora.” 

All sent free. Special list of possible buyers to our clienta 
Send rough sketch or model for search of Patent Office 
records. Local representatives in 300 cities and towns. Our 
Mr. Greeley was formerly Acting Commissioner of Vat 


ents and as such had full charge of the U.S. Patent Office 


GREFPLEY & MecINTINE, Patent Attorneys, Washington, BD. C. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for | 
100 notices. Henry Romeixe, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™21F¢5. 


are completely cured with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., @ Temple St., Springfield, Masa. 


SONG POEMS with or without music wanted for publica- 
tion T. Raton, 419 6th Ave... New Vork 


is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 


Marquette Building, Chicago, III. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 
One year, or 52 numbers - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 

. 25 


Thirteen weeks - o ‘ 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 530 
cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries 
add $1.(0 a year. 

EvuROPEAN AGENTS — /nternational News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 


don; Brentano's, Avenue de Ul Opera, Paris ; Saar- 
bach's News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Faris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 


Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1909, 20 cents; 1908, 30 cents, etc 

CHANGE OF ADDRESS: Subscribers when or- 
dering a change of address should give the old as 
well as the new address, and the ledger number on 
their wrapper. From two to three weeks must nec- 
essarily elapse before the change can be made, and 
before the first copy of JupGcEe will reach any new 
subscriber. 


: House,’’ 


_ News Monthly. 


Blank is very rude.’’ 

Jones—‘‘What causes you to 
think that? I never thought 
her so.”’ 

Hegan—‘‘I met her out for 
a walk this afternoon and asked 
if I might see her home. She 
said yes, I could see it from the 
top of the high-school building, 
and that it wasn’t necessary to 
go any farther.’’—United Pres- 
byterian. 


BOOKSHOP ERRORS. 


In a suburban bookshop the 
other day a woman sought a 
copy of ‘‘The Servant in the 

Charles Rann Ken- 
morality play. ‘‘No, 
madam,’’ declared the clerk; 
‘“‘we haven’t ‘The Servant in 
the House,’ but we have ‘The 
Woman’s Helper,’ a most ex- 
cellent cookbook.’’ Quite in line 
with this was a recent reference 
in print to ‘‘Lost Borders,’’ 
Mary Austin’s story of the far 
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“) Weekly. 


WHY HE WAS SERIOUS. 


They sat each at an extreme 
end of the horsehair sofa. They 
had been coortin’ now for some- 
thing like two years, but the 
wide gap between had always 
been respectfully preserved. 

‘*A penny for your thochts, 
Sandy,’’ murmured Maggie, af- 
ter a silence of an hour and a 
half. 

‘* Weel,”’ replied Sandy, slow- 
ly, with surprising boldness, 
*“*tae tell ye the truth, I was 
jist thinkin’ how fine it wad be 
if ye were tae gie me a wee bit 
kissie.’’ 

‘I’ve nae objection,’’ sim- 
pered Maggie, slithering over, 
and kissed him plumply on the 
tip of his left ear. 

Then she slithered back. 

Sandy relapsed into a brown 
study once more, and the clock 
ticked twenty-seven minutes. 

** An’ what are ye thinkin’ 
about noo—anither, eh?’’ 

‘“‘Nae, nae, lassie; it’s mair 
serious the noo.’’ 

‘*Is it, laddie?’’ asked Mag- 
gie, softly. Her heart was go- 


, 








West, which the Harpers re- 
cently published, as Mary Aus- 
tin’s ‘‘Lost Boarders.’’—Book 


THOSE LITTLE ANGELS. 
Neighbor—‘How did that naughty 
little boy of yours get hurt?’’ 
Ditto—‘‘That good little boy of yours 
hit him in the head with a brick.’’— 
Jewish Ledger. 


FISH LINES. 
The herring is a funny fish, 
Of that be well assured; 
In every case it must be killed 


Before it can be cured. 
—Red Hen. 


DRAMATIC NOTE. 
Nick--‘‘ What good is an asbestos cur- 
tain, anyhow?’’ 
Naxr—‘‘Keeps the show from being 
roasted.’’— Yale Record. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


SOUND REASONING. 
**Came in last night and fell against 
the piano.”’ 
‘‘Hurt yourself?’’ 
**No; I struck the soft pedal.’’—Red 
| Hen. 


The distracted father 
on, you'll know what you owe your parents.’’"—London Sketch. 


THE RECORDING—ANGELS. 
** Go on, howl into that! 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., 


Baltimore, Md. 


SNAKE BITES. 


The story is told of a certain town in 
the West, which had gone dry, that a 
stranger applied at the hotel for a drink 
of whiskey. He was told that it could 
not be sold to any one unless bitten by 
a rattlesnake. Upon inquiring whether 
there were any rattlesnakes in town, he 
was given the name of a man who 
had one. ‘‘But,’’ said his informant, 
‘*there’s no use in your going there, for 
that snake’s engaged for two weeks 
ahead.’’—Sunday-school Times. 


SOLID SPAGHETTI. 


,o? 


**Funny 

‘*What?”’ 

‘‘Night falls, but never breaks!’’ 

**Uh, huh.’’ 

**And day breaks, but never falls !’’— 
Red Hen. 


LITERARY NOTE. 
Bjornstjerne Bjornson had a great 
name even before he became a littera- 
| teur.— Boston Herald. 
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And then, later 





ing pit-a-pat with expectation. 
** An’ what micht it be?”’ 

**I was jist thinkin’,’’ an- 
swered Sandy, ‘‘that it was 
aboot time ye were paying that ’penny!’ 
—Hotel Register. 


A TRADE JOKE. 


Mr. Roosevelt (in office of Outlook)— 
‘*How much stuff do you want on this 
crooked-corporation theme?’’ 

Managing editor—‘‘ About a Big Stick- 
ful!’’—Christian Endeavor World. 


AFTER THE CHANCE MEETING. 

She—‘‘This light dress spots awfully 
easy.’’ é 

He—‘You bet! I spotted it two 
blocks away.’’—- Yale Record. 

ot 

There is nothing more tantalizing 
than to go home all primed to scold 
about something and find company there 
and be obliged to act agreeably.—<t. 
James (Mo.) Journal, 

& 

The eye of a little Washington miss 
was attracted by the sparkle of dew at 
early morning. ‘‘Mamma,’’ she ex- 
claimed, ‘‘it’s hotter’n I thought it 
was.”’ 

‘*What do you mean?”’ 

‘Look here, the grass is all covered 
with perspiration.’’-—Baptist Commo 
wealth. 
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Saurimore RYE 


BOTTLED BY ( 
“.LaNAHANG >?” 
BALTIMORE 





THE RICHEST PRODUCT OF THE 
BEST OF MARYLAND’S FAMOUS 
DISTILLERIES. GUARANTEED BY 
THE PROPRIETORS UNDER THE 
NATIONAL PURE FOOD LAW AN 
ABSOLUTELY PURE RYE WHISKEY 
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s cafes and by jobbers. 
mw M nN, SHAN, & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Jnderbers 


UP Worlds Best 


= Bitters 


The quickest, most 
wholesomeand bene- 
ficial of stimulants. 
Use it for health’s 
sake. Look for the 
name UNDERBERG 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S. Agents, New York, 





JUDGE 


JUDGE’S AMATEUR ART CONTEST. 
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Drawn by Jacob Weinstein. 


SEEING HIMSELF AS OTHERS SEE HIM. 
THIRD PRIZE. 
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Drawn by Walter Volkert. 
THE TRANSFORMATION OF A VEGETARIAN, 


FIRST PRIZE. 





A SL GGESTION. 
Mike (as train passes ‘I understand that all 
the bad ace idents happen to the last car. 
* Phy th’ divil don’t they leave it off ?’ 


SECOND PRIZE. 













Decorate your home with 
pictures by famous artists— 
10 cents will bring complete 
illustrated catalogue to you. 


Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth ~~ 


New York. 











GET MARRIED— Matrimonial paperwith ad- 

vertisements of marriage- 

. eople from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 

Protestants ( atholies, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 


Judge’s Amateur Art Contest 
RIZES of $5, $3, and $2 are awarded. All 


drawings failing to win prizes, but which are 
used on the Amateur Page will be paid for at the 
rate of Or Dollar each. Drawings must be made 
on white payer with India ink, as ordinary ink does 
hot repro well in line cuts. Postage must be in 
closed if return of drawi ings is desired. Only those 
drawings narked ‘*For Amateur Contest” will be 
considered. This contest is open to all, whether 


subscriber JUDGE or not. There is no finan- 
= Consideration. Address all drawings and jokes 
or the same to Art Editor JUDGE, 225 Fifth 
Aveaue, Nw York City. “ Amateur Contest.” 








Drawn by W. A. Pearce. 

THE REASON WHY. 
“Why is it you call your hat a 
chantecler hat ? It has no bird on it.’ 
‘My husband bought it, and 
he's been —— about it ever since. He says 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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MILLER-MILWAUKEE 





STORIES ABOUT PEOPLE 


“I cannot tell how 


1 say the tale as 
HASTY LEGISLATION. 
Governor Hughes, of New York, 


shortly before he was nominated for the 
Supreme Court bench, had occasion to 
condemn a bit of hasty legislation. He 


made use of the following comparison: 
‘‘They are putting this piece of legis- 

lation through with reckless speed. 

They remind me of Peter Simpson. 
‘Peter Simpson lived on the eighth 


the truth may be; 


‘twas told to me.”’ 


INFORMATION NOT AVAILABLE. 


During the recent insurance investi- 
gation in New York City, somebody 
telephoned to the office of State Super- 
intendent of Insurance Hotchkiss, advis- 
ing him tosee Messrs. Coffin and Graves, 
at 129 Broadway, for important infor- 
mation bearing upon his investigation 
of legislative corruption. 

The superintendent sent one of his 























The small girl (to Willie, who is generously giving a copper to the 
organ-grinder’s monkey) —‘‘ Oh, don’t give it to him; give it to his 


father.’’ 


story of a tenement. Having arranged 
to move to the eighth story of the tene- 
ment opposite, he decided that to carry 
his belongings down eight flights and 
then up eight flights was too slow and 
tedious a process for him. He, by the 
powers! would hurl them across. 

‘*So that is what he did. From his 
own window he hurled through the air! 
toward the opposite window frying 
pans, stools, pictures, chairs, and even 
a small table. 

‘**Go it, Pete!’ the crowd shouted 
from below. And their delight was 
boundless when Simpson threw the cat, 
tied in a pillowcase, and Mrs. Simpson 
caught it deftly at the window across 
the way. 

***Go it!’ they cried again. 

‘‘T understand that the baby was just 
being tied up in another pillowcase 

when a policeman interfered.’’ 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EA 





The —— eer bam into your Shoes. 


—London Sketch. 


assistants to the above address. He 
found it, all right, but it happened to 
be the Trinity Church graveyard. The 
assistant was an Englishman, but it is 
said that he saw the joke. 


Sliced oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and heaithful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


‘John D. Rockefeller, Jr.,’’ said a 
New York banker, ‘‘asked me one Sat- 
urday afternoon for a good Biblical text 
to base an address on. 

***T’m thinking,’ he said, ‘about that 
beautiful verse from the Twenty-third 
Psalm—‘‘The Lord is my Shepherd, I 
shall not want.’’’ 

‘**Beautiful and appropriate,’ I 
agreed. ‘But, Rockefeller, there is 
even a better verse in the same Psalm 
—‘*Thou anointest my head with oil; 
my cup runneth over.’’’”’ 





This signature Learn for yourself why 
over 30,000 people have 


written praisegot Al en's 
AS | tices For FREE 
Aching F ing easy. Always “use it fo for address 


Breaking ‘n New ey, “In a Pinch, use Allen’s Foot- 
Ease.”’ Sold everywhere, 5c. Do not accept a substitute. 


ALLEN Bey OLMSTED, 
on every box, 
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CAPTAIN FIBB. 











Well, it 's a queerish 


“* How 'd I git these black eyes ? 
bit of a tale. I wuz a-lyin’ quiet in me bunk when all of a 
inter the 





appears in the porthole. 
a queer grin, in, 

















‘I've roamed the seas far and wide fer you,’ sez he, ‘and you ‘ve 
* Now put up your dukes, and the best man 
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The next minnit the head of a terrible-lookin’ devil-fish 
‘ At last I've found you,’ sez he, with dodged me till now,’ sez he. 

and climbs carryin’ a string of boxin’ wins,’ sez he, and with that he drags me outer bed and makes me put on a 
gloves. pair of the gloves. —— 











sudden a strange-lookin’ flipper pokes itself 
cabin. 
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And arter he ’d mashed me inter a mush he gathered up his mitts 
d departed the way he came. Yep, that's the true story of how I came 
by these black lamps.’ 





—- the cussed critter holds me arms and legs fast with four 
an 


f his flippers and mauls me inter a pulp with the other four— 
honest, he did ! —— 





Then he puts on the other eight pair himself, and we goes at it hot 
I had only two fists and he had eight, but I wuz gittin’ the 


best of the mill when - 





and heavy! 





